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Vicente A leixandre
MY VOICE
I was born one summer night
between two pauses. Speak to me: I hear you.
I was born. If only you could see what agony 
is in the easy moon.
I was born. Your name was joy; 
under a radiance a hope, a bird.
Arriving, arriving. The sea was a throb, 
the hollow of a hand, a lukewarm medal.
And now lights are finally possible: caresses, flesh, 
horizon, 
meaningless talk 
turning like ears, snails, 
like an open lobe that wakens 
(listen, listen!) in the tram pled light.
translated by 
Willis Barnstone
105
